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Tor. You meane to beare me, not to bcarc with me: 
Vnckle.my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe that I am litle like an ape, 

He thinkcs that you Ihouldbeare me on y.out flxmlders; 

Buc. With what a lharpe prouided wit he reafons 
Tomittigate the fcornehegiues his Vncklet 
He prc te!y and aptly taunts himfelfe. 

So cunning.and fo young is wonderful!; 

Glo. My Lo : wilt p’eafcyou paffe along, 

My felfe and nay good Goufcn Buckingham, 

Will to your mother to cntreateof her, 

To mecte y oU at the Tower, and welcc me you. 

Tor. What will yod go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Prin, My Lo:prote£lor will haut it fo. 

Tor. I fhall not fleepe in quiet at the tower. 

Glo. Why, what Ihould you fearei- 
Tor. Mary my Vnckle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam tolde me he was murdred there. 

Prtn. I fcare no Vnckles dead. ‘ 

Glo. Nor none that liuc, l hope, • ■ 

Trin. And if they liue,I hope Ineed not fear c. 

But come my L:\vith a heauic heart 
Thinking on them, go l vnto the tower. 

Exeunt PnnX ° t . Haft - D or f, ma net chi Buc* 
Buffi Thiok e you my Lo: this litle prating If orke ? . 
Was not incenfed by his fubtUe mother, 

To taunt and fcome you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a penllous boy, 

BoHquickedngeniouSjforward^apable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Bnc. Well let them reft : Come hither Catesby, 

Th ou art fworne as d'eepcly to effect what we intend, 

As clofely to conceale whatwe impart, 

Thou ktioweft ourrcafonsvrgde vpon the wayt 
What thinkeftthouf is if not an eafic matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings of our nund«> 

For the inftaleroent of this noble Duke, ; 

In the feate royal! of this famous ils? 
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CM He for his fathers fake fo hues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to oughtagainft him. 

Ruck Whatthinkcft thou then of Stanley ,what will he? 
Cat. He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

^ Well then no more but this: _ ‘ v 

Go ^ende Catesby, and asit were afarre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affefted 
Vnto our purpofedf he be willing. 

Encourage him, and Ihew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icie, cold vnwilling, _ 

Be rhou fo too : and fo breake off your talks, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

* Wherein tby felfe lhalt highly beemploied. 

Glo- Commend me to Lo: William*tell him Catesby^ 

His auncient knot of dangerous aduerlai les - 
To morrow are let bloud at Pomfret Caltle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this’good ne wes, 

Gi „c Miftrcffc Shore, one gentle krffe themore. 

B*c. Good Catesby effeathtsbufineirefonnay. . 

Cat Mv oood Lo: bothjWithall the heed 1 may. 
cl: Shall wehe,re ftora youCatetby ere we fleepe * 

Cat. Youiliall mV Lord. , 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhall you finde vs b 

Buc. Now my Lo: what ffaU wed^.fwepercciue 

William Lo: Haftings will not y eeld to our complots?, 

Glo. Chop off his head man.fomewhat we will do, . 

And looke when I am King .clairne thou ot me 

The Earledome of Hereford, and the moueables. 

Whereof the King my brother flood polleit. 

Buc. lie claime that promife at your graces > 

Gl<r. And looke to haue it yeelded with vvdlin D ncl e. 
Coraeletvsfuppebctimes, that afterwar s . , 

Wc may digeft our complots in fome forme. 

Enter a mffengtr to Lo : Haftings. 

'Mff What ho my Lord. 

Haft, Who knocks at the dorei r*Tlgffi 

Mtf. A meffenger flow the Lo: Stanley. Eftt * Jjv, 
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